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WOMEN. 
EMILY, Miſs Hheeler. 
CoRINNA, | Miſs Evans. 
PATTY, Miſs Palmer. 
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1 1 1 
SCENTS 1. A Tavern. 


Jack TriFLE, CARLETON, and Captain 
Brurr, diſcovered drinking, &c. 


CHORUS. 
FIL I the roſy bumpers round, 


Wine's enlivening joys invite, 
Sparkling pleaſures here abound, 
Jolly Bacchus crowns the night. 


Carl. Shou'd ever canker care annoy 
The dimpled ſmile of harmleſs joy ? 
No drooping woe with clouded tace, 
Shou'd dull the hour of ſocial peace. 


Chorus, c. 


Trif. Huzza! this is the way to live— 
Carl. A merry life, and a ſhort one 
B BIA. 
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Buff. Aye, what matter—ever ſo ſhort, 
if we enjoy it:—Eh! what's youth without 
pleaſure ?— 

Trif. Captain Bluff, you don't know my 
friend Carleton :—he is a little modeſt or ſo— 
Carl. Nay, now Jack 
Bluff. Modeſt ! Ha, ha, ha! that's comical 
enough let me ſee—yes— he looks as if he 
never ſmelt powder—a lady's man—all over— 
from top to toe. 
Trif. Egad, Captain, you miſtake—he is 
no lady's man —he is aſham'd to ſpeak to, or 
look ſtedfaſtly at the miſtreſs of his heart—nay — 
he has not had courage yet to aſk her her 
name, or where ſhe lives. 
Carl. Fye, Jack—you expoſe me— 
Trif.. Ah! Carleton, cou'd we ſhare tem- 
pers—that is to ſay—if you cou'd take half my 
GW, and I the ditto of your modeſty - we 
= do very well. 

I Jon know—T thiok impudence 
can =. puſh its way thro'. the world; nor 
would I ever deſire a better ſhield againſt the 
ſhot of beauty, than a face of braſa.— Pray, fir, 
what ſort is your miſtreſs? 

Carl. Oh! ſhe is all that fond imagination 
paints! but her beauty awes me ſo much, I can 


do nothing but ſigh and gaze. 


Trif. Nothing elſe—ſhe'd be a great fool 

20 marry you then 
Bluff. Well, baſhful ſir— permit me, to 
give you a little of my advice—you ſee, Jack. 
Trifle here - your friend—my friend and every 
honeſt 
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honeſt fellow's friend, is a good, miſchievous, 


lying, ſon of Bacchus—I'm giving your 
true character, Trifle. — 

Trif. Oh thank you —go on— 

Bluff. | would therefore recommend it to 
you, before you proceed in your buſineſs of 
love, to go to ſchool to this capable maſter, and 
he will give you proper leſſons of aſſurance. — 

Trif. Yes, pupil; out of friendſhip, I 
ſhall bring you into a few ſcrapes, which will 
cure your modeſty ; then, out of my generoſity, 
leave you to get out of them, as well as you 
can; and that will certainly teach you impu- 
dence. — 

Carl. New friendſhip and generoſity indeed! 

Bluff. Your only cure—and in the courſe 
of your frolicks, may be you'll find out where 
your girl reſides—but—hang it— my time is 
near, —Pve a dozen ſkulls to crack—your hand, 
Jack—we'll meet to night, and beat the watch. 

Trif. Agreed —Carleton ſhall help us. 

Bluff. Farewel, boys—'pity to part but 
—farewel— [ Exit. 

Trif. Come—there will be fun to night— 
you ſhill be with us upon the look out—but 
—damn it—be more forward—do you think 
this reſery'd behaviour can melt a girl's heart? 
or do you fancy a vermilion'd cheek is ſufficient 
bait for a pretty wife? | 

Carl. Really, I am too far gone in the ex- 
treme; but impute the error to an honeſt heart, 
which is above liſſimulation. I have known ſo 
many powder'd coxcombs, after a ſhort acquaint- 
ance, to fall on their knees, and vow a thouſand 
lies, to win the eaſy fair one to their wanton 

, bugs wiſhes, 
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wiſhes, that I cannot imagine any woman of 
iei'c 1s to be taken by theſe cob- web arts, or 
caught by the unworthy wiles of impoſition.— 
Trif. Titum-ti—a very good ſermon, and 
well delivered, faith—what a pity, Carleton, you 
don't wear lawn ſleeves. 
Carl. Well, Jack—excuſe my abſence -I may 
chance to meet her in her walks, about this 
time—to tell her, by the filent language of my 
eyes, the ſituation of my heart—you may ex- 
pect me by and by — [ Exit. 
Trifle. | folus.) I'm a ſtrange fellow—an odd 
| fort of an impudent lover the reverſe of that 
one—one thing prevents the enjoyment of my 
wiſh—matrimony—a horrid pill—but this 
would make it go down ſmoothly, if I always 
had it— | [ Drinking. 


Enter PatTY, with a Card. 


Ah! my dear, ſweet, blooming 

Patty. Oh you're merry, fir—— - 

Trif. Gad ſo I am - come here — (flaggering.) 

Patty. Sir, I here's a card 

Trif. A card—-from my dear contraQted 
Emily—how ſhe loves me—ſweet creature— 
no reſiſting her--ſhe has ſuch a winning way, 
that I muſt marry her pon honor — 

Patty. Here's the card, fir. 
Ti. True—what does it ſay? [reads. 
© Emily's compliments to Mr. Trifle, requeſts 
to ſee him thus evening; but as he knows ber 
uncle's diſpoſition, he muſt come as uſual to the 
dark parlour ; the ſtreet-door ſhall be left open.” 
— ſhe writes like Sapho 

Patty. Then you'll come, fir ? 


Trif. 


' 
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Trif. Cou'd I withſtand ſuch a charming 
invitation, ſent by ſuch a tempting bearer. 

Patty. Oh, fir, - you're tipſy.— 

Trif. Tipſy! Ha, ha, ha! 

Patty. But don't forget the dark parlour 

Trif. No--l'll remember it all the days 
of my life the laſt time I was there, accord- 
ing to appointment, I disfigured my noſe in 
ſuch a manner, that I cou'd not go into compa- 
ny for a month after. 

Patty. Oh, pray never mind your noſe. 


DUET. 


Can you, tardy lover, ſtay, 
When oe lady's flame is fervent ? 


She expects you, then away, 
To oblige—your humble ſervant. 


Trif. Patience, fair, I'll go, I vow, 
{faggering. 
Soon as I can get my feet on ; 
Firſt, I'll beg a kiſs, and now, 
With your leave, my pretty ſweet one. 
Patty. Oh, for ſhame !—pray let me go,) 
If you pleaſe — what uſage this is? 
Lord, how can you pull one fo? | | 
Devil take him, how he kiſſes. 


Trif. Pray, my dear—you will I know, — | 


I infiſt—what folly this is? 
Then PI force you to beſtow, — 
Heav'ns bleſs her, how ſhe kiſſes. 
[ Exeunt, 


B3 SCENE 
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SCENE ll. 
A Garden. 
Enter CorinNA and EMILY. 


Cor. My dear little coz, your company di- 
verts my melancholy—the fleeting moments 
ſteal away unperceived, beguil'd with your plea- 
ſant converſation. 

Emily. Ah, Corinna! your hours may have 
volatile wings, but every lingering day, brings 
ſome addition to my pain. 

Cor. Poo—cheer - up—the want of ſpirits 
will appear to be the want of ſenſe. 

Emi. You ſee how I am—have I not con- 
tracted myſelf to a man, who negleAs me; 
whoſe wandering heart, can never fix upon one 
object? 

Cor. You will reclaim him— then the incon- 
ſtant will return, and make a better huſband 
than you imagine: Are you not to ſee him 
ſoon ? 

Emi. He has ſent me a promiſe—but how 
can I believe? ſuch a votary after pleaſure, he 
would forget me in a ſcene of diſſipat ion — Oh, 
Corinna — what a pity—that a youth endow'd 
with all the noble gifts of nature, ſhould be 
ſpoil'd by the allurements of folly— with his 
vices, he has virtues to atone, if it was poſſible 

to pluck away the weeds. 
| Well, well, perhaps in a little time, 
your ſuperior beauty, may keep his roving 
heart. 


Emi. 
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Emi. Beauty, my dear, is a ſhort-liv'd flower 
—a poor dependance—and many girls would be 
more fortunate without it—too often it proves 
a fatal temptation.—— Fees 


AIR. 


Th' harmonious lark, that ſweetly ſings, 
Pines in his wiry cage; 

And when he might extend his wings, 
May meet a fowler's rage. 


Th untuneful crow, 1s void of fear, 
And ſkims the ambient air; 

| The ſportſmen hold their powder dear, 

| And, therefore, leave him there. 


| But pray, Corinna, how do you mean to live? 
#-\ Cor. I don't know—there's a fellow runs 
F flrangely in my head—l am afraid, you will 
laugh at my romantic tale—but love is more 
laſting,* when it comes by furprize—I meet my 
mcognito every day in my walks, and then— 
we fondly look at one another, and depart— 
Ha, ha, ha! | 
q\ Emi. But you mean to provide for yourſelf, 
f my dear? TY 
Cor. Certajnly—for my father is ſuch an an- 
tiquary, that hg pays all his attention to his an- 
ceſtors; and ſpends his time, in recovering de- 
cay'd manuſcripts, or cleaning Abraham's pic- 
ture: Should, therefore, I truſt to his care, 
and rely upon him for a good huſband - ha would 
certainly. find, if it. was poſſible, ſome ridicvlo 
veteran, older than himſelf, — 2 
NS, Emi, 
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Emi. O my dear, any one may know your 
| father's temper, who ſees the old faſhioned 
| manſion he inhabits. 

Cor. And this is his favourite abode—he ' 
files it his caſtle, becauſe it is ſo gothic and 
long-built—we have tried ſeveral means to per- 
ſuade him againſt it—but in vain—tho? we told 
him, it was haunted, we could not prevail upon 
him to leave it. 
| Emi. Well, cos, you'll marry the ſtranger, | 
3 when he aſks you? Bo 
Cor. Yes, yes but I deſpair —he ſeems, but 

never acts the lover— all I want, is the queſti- | | 
on— he appears ſo amiable, that if he ſincerely 
lov'd me, he could eaſily win me.— 


SONG. 


Whenever a lad that's good-humour'd and free, 
Shou'd pray I might tenderly uſe him, 
I vow in good faith, I can't poſſibly ſee, 
W hat reaſon I'd have, to refuſe him. 


For when in fine ſpeeches, he preſſes my hands, 
With hopes, 1 may kindly amuſe him, 

And fondly my kiſſes the lover commands, 4 
I'd bluſh—but 1 cou'd not refuſe him. 


And if he goes further, and tenderly prays | 

In marriage moſt kindly to chooſe him, | 

I'd look, my dear creature, five different ways, 
Before I ſhou'd ever refuſe him. 


When I ought to ſay yes, why ſhou'd | be mad, 
And run ſuch a hazard to loſe him? | 
May ſbe die an old maid, who feeing her lad, 
— find in her heart, to refuſe him. 


Enter 
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Enter Tir, with a bundle. 


Trip. Miſs Corinna, your father commands 
you to mend this old white morning wrapper— 
he is very eager about it, as, you know, it be- 
long'd to his dead father. 

Gor. 'Tis well, {takes it.) I ſhall obey him. 
Come, Emily, you muſt aſſiſt me. [ Exeunt. 

Trip. [ ſelus.] Fgad my time is ſpent very plea- 
ſantly, tho* devoted to the ſervice of an old 
curmudgeon—who has the hard froſt pairted in 
his wither'd face —I humour him, becauſe it is 
my duty and I impoſe upon him, becauſe it is 
my intereſt huſh ! here he is. — 


Enter Sir JosHUA GREYBEARD. 


Sir Jeſ. Oh, Trip!—a moſt terrible acci- 
gent. 

Trip. Eh, fir — ſome valuable loſs ? 

Sir Joſ. You know the big elbow chair? 

Trip. The old faſhion'd one? 

Sir Feſ. Yes—it belonged to my dear, dear 
uncle, whoſe picture is over the chimney piece. 

Trip. Well, ſir.— 

Sir Jaſ. 1 was ſitting in it, expecting no. 
harm; for I was induſtriouſly cleaning my poor, 
poor, dear, dear, dead and gone, great. great 
grandfather's picture, (peace to his ſoul)—lI have 
a great regard for my pedigree— the noble fami- 
ly of the Greybeards—but I happen'd in the heut 
of my exerciſe, to disjoint the chair down [ 
tumbled, hauling the piQure after me; and, 
oh, Trip! fome how or other, I unfortunately 

put 
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put out my poor, poor, dear, dear, dead and 
gone, great great grandfather's eyes. 

Trip. Well, being dead and gone, he can't ſee 
the loſs of his eyes —but pray, ſir, what buſt is 
that, over the ſtair-caſe ? 

Sir Jeſ. That's true, I have purchas'd the 
noble head of the immortal genius Shakſpeare.— 
What do you think of it ? 

Trip. It has a ſenſible, honorable look : To 
be ſure, I never. had the pleaſure of ſeeing Mr. 
Shakſpeare——but, I dare ſay, it's very like 
him pray, fir, did you employ the Iriſh 
painter you ſaw to-day ? 

Sir Jeſ. A rogue lan impoſtor Ihe pre- 
tended to ſhew me a great many curioſities, and 
ſaid he could produce a wonder in this very 
' country—which was a gooſe in the ſhape of a 
man I way very deſirous to ſee it, and gave him 
- money—when, behold he brought me—my 
own picture. 

Trip. Ha, ha, ha! ; 

Sir Jeſ. I hope no harm will happen to 
Shakſpeare ? 

Trip: Perhaps a ghoſt may throw him down 
— for they all ſwear, the houſe is haunted 
as ſcratchings, knockings, and ſeveral other 
noiſes, are heard every night. 

Sx Jeſ. May be it's haunted with lovers 
_. after the girls—however I ſhan't leave it—my 
fine, ſpacious old reſidence —my gothic caſtle ! 
the manſion of the Greybeards ; but my daugh- 
ter and niece want to ſee company, and ſtare af- 
ter men—ay—l ſaw what would follow, when 
they began to dreſs their heads fo high in a 


year, or two, they may endeavour to touch 
| heaven 
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heaven with them, for they quite ſorget, the 
downfal of the tower of Babel. 


SONG. 


A buck is he, a belle is ſhe, 
Who dreſſes like a madam— 
Oh fie for ſhame! not either name 

Was ever giv'n by Adam. 


Pray ſee their hair, what mighty care 
To powder, dreſs, and pin it; 
Upon a head, as ſep ſaid, 
Which has no brains within it. 
[Exeunt. 


SCENE III. 


The front of Sir Josnua GREYBEARD's bouſe, 
with the flreet-door lying open. 


Enter Jack TRIFLE and CARLETON. 


Carl. But it's time to part—it's very late, I 
ſhall wiſh you good night. 

Trif. No- no, boy—you ſha'n't wiſh me 
good night, till it's morning part without a 
frolic—hang it !—ſhall our time go for nothing? 
— my burgundy is loſt upon you—you lifeleſs, 
inanimated thing. 

Carl. But when the mind is e with ten- 
der ſentiments, it diſdains the ſportive hour of 
mirth. 

Trif. Tender ſentiments -oh damn your 
tenderneſs ! I muſt cure your r 

| Eh * 
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Eh?—a door open |—take a peep, boy, and 
bring me word, what the family are doing. 

Carl. Are you mad ? 

Trif. By heaven, you muſt. 

Carl. Will you ſlay for me ?— 

Trif. Will I!—to be ſure—go in—and 
hark*'ee—take care of your nofe — I ſhall wait 
here. | 
Carl. I muſt make a fool of myſelf. [ Goes in. 

Trif. | ſolus.] Gad, I'll faſten the door on 
him— if he goes into the dark parlour, Emily 
may take him for me—that would be damn'd 
comical.— Ha, ha, ha | 


Enter Captain Bury, drunk, with bis ſword 
drawn. 


Bluff. Hullo! where are you?, Jack! Carle- 
ton ! 

Trif. Here—here, my boy. 

Bluff. Well met I kill'd half a dozen 
watchmen — fine fun ! — breke an old woman's 
back, becauſe—ſhe was in my way—fine fun 
ve are purſued—let us run—where's Carle- 
ton ? 
Trif. Huſh—he is buſy—with a girl. 
Bluff. With a girl ? 

Trif. Ay—in the dark.— 

Bluff. Ol well done, Mr. Modeſty !— 
but are you- ſtanding for à centinel ? Come 
gong let us leave the couple to theraſelves. 
Come, my boy, and crack a few more bottles 
we are not half cock'd for a riot—huzza ! fine 
fan |—fine fun |— [Exeunt, 


SCENE 
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. 
A dark Parlour. 


Enter CarLETON, groping. 


Carl. Plague take thee, Jack Trifle—I ſhall 
certainly do ſome miſchiet— then I ſhall be ſo 
confoundedly aſhamed—It's very dark—where 
am I going ?—I can find no way out— ſome 
one coming — bleſs me | they may think me a 
robber and commit me to jail. 


Enter EMILY. 


Emi. | hear him—he has obſerv'd the ap- 
pointment for a wonder 

Carl. A woman's voice I am all confuſed. 

Emi. Are you there ? 

Carl. Faith I am I wiſh I was out again. 

Emi. You are never eaſy any where—nor 
can any one be who is like you—ever ranting, 
ſporting, drinking, playing, fighting, lying 

Carl. You are the firſt ever gave me ſuch 
a character Oh, I am bluſhing in the dark. 

Emi. Bluſhing | ha! hal ha! did you's ever 
bluſh ? 

Carl. My common failing 

Emi. Failing=-Oh, you are merry, ſir. 

Carl. Merry—no faith] am very ſerious. . 

Emi. 1 know your aſſurance too well. 

Carl. My aſſurance 

Emi. I dare ſay, you forget when you put out 


an old woman's eye with the flouriſh of your 
cane ? 


c Carl. 
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Carl. Upon my word I do. 

Emi. Oh, then you laugh'd very heartily, and 
ſwore ſhe look'd very odd with her one eye. 

Carl. Dear me! I never thought I was ſo 
witty. 

Emi. Come lay aſide your jokes-- Can you 
continue to be longer cruel] to a wretched 
maid ? 

Carl. Maid! Oh, this is ſome mad ſervant 
girl. (ade. Who is your maſter, my dear? 

Emi. Cupid is the only maſter I ſerve, who 
ever rules and triumphs o'er my heart. 

Carl. So, *tis a Mr. Cupid owns this houſe I 
ſee. (aſide)- And what does he follow, my 
dear ? 

Emi. Follow |— alas I he follows me, and by 
continual perſecution the urchin makes my poor 
heart bleed. 

Carl. How— he bleeds do you ſay ?—Oh, 
then he is a ſurgeon I find. — ( Hfade.) 

Emi. But tell me, you unkind one—will you 
be reclaimed and lay aſide all your profligate 
pleaſures, to taſte the real joys of matrimony ? 

Carl. Ah, don't be making fun of me. 

Emi. I believe you are alittle intoxicated — 
therefore we better depart—I ſhall ſpeak to 
you when you are ſober— you ſee—T make free 
with you. 

Carl. Faith, you do ſo— and 4 m dying with 
the ſhame. 


— 
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K IX. 


Was there ever a ſpark 
| So confounded as I? 
| Now I bluſh in the dark, 
And I can't tell you why. 
Tho' my life was at ſtake, 
I for ever am ſhy; 
Now unable to ſpeak, 
And t can't tell you why. 


l Emi. Modeſt fellow! ha, ha, ha bas; go 

J for ſhou'd Sir Joſhua Greybeard 
Carl. Who the devil? 

E Emi. Or O'Carrol or Dupont—or any in 
the houſe, ſee you—you will be certainly un- 

c done.— 

5 Carl Oh, for heaven's ſake, let me away.— 

— Emi. You can't go thro' the ſtreet-door now, 

G but you know the ſtaircaſe. 


Carl. How the devil ſhould I know it ?— 


Emi. Becauſe you have often gone over the 
garden wall. 


Carl. Very ſtrange | 


(groping.) 


to 
_ Emi. Now pray take care of Shakſpeare on 
the way.— 

ich Carl. Oh, the devil take your maſtiff! I 
' hope he won't bite me !—(groping.) 

Emi. Softly— ſoftly. — 

Carl. Oh, yes—to be ſure. [ Exit. 
R | Emi. [ſo!a.) What a noiſe he makes—dead 


drunk ! —unfortunate youth! (a noiſe within.) 
Ha ! as I live and breathe he has thrown down 
1 Shak- 
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Shakſpeare's head. —The family are alarm'd, 
what ſhall I do ? 


Enter TRI, with a light. 


Trip. Zounds! the houſe is haunted in 
reality |!—-Miſs Emily—your couſin wants you. 

Emi. I am going to her——-by this time he's 
gone. (afide.) [ Exit. 

Sir Jeſ. (within.) Oh, my Shakſpeare's head 
—my head, my head, 1s broke 

Trip. What can be the matter ? 


Re-enter CARLETON confuſed, 


Carl. I am undone—fell over an image, 
and 


Trip. Stand—devil ! ghoſt | or ſpirit | 
Carl. Bleſs me 


Enter Sir JosHUA GREYBEARD. 


Sir Jeſ. Stop him — hold him — who are 
you? 


Carl. P— P— Pray, Mr. Cupid, have pa- 
tence, — 

Sir Jeſ. Cupid —Copid—what's that? 

Carl. The ſervant maid detain'd me. 
Sir Fof. The ſervant maid. Pray, fir, 
how dare you break my head a while ago ? 

Carl. Oh lord, fir! I break no heads! Iam 
a gentleman—lI always fight with ſword and 
piſtol—but I never box,— 

Sir Jeſ. What is he ſaying? — ſword and 
piſtol ? Oh, he is a robber l- come to kill us 
—Oons! you raſcal.— (Ob, I beg your pardon 


. 


1 
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Mr. Gentleman) — why did you break my re- 
nown'd, honourable, aged heal ? 


. 


Rogue ! you ruffian! 
Ragamuffin 

Wou'd you had been better bred ? 
Who was't bid you, 
Or why did you, 

Go to break my aged head ? 

 *Twas the oddeſt, 

Moſt immodeſt, 

Crime, was ever heard or read. 
Sure the fellow 
Muſt be mellow, 

When he broke my aged head. 
One ſo wondrous, 
Very pondrous. — 

For in weizht it was like lead, 
Zounds! I'm cra? LY ! 
All uneaſy | 

Since you broke my aged head. 


Carl. Stark mad as I live !—faith, fir, your 
head is cract'd / 

Sir of. Crack'd with a vengeance II know 
that as well as you. : 

Carl. Pm ſorry to ſee you want a head— 

Sir Joſ. I do want a head and you muſt 
give me ſatisſaction, ſince you broke it, 

Carl. Satis{aQion. —Sure,. fir, as you are a 
ſurgeon, You can dreſs it yourſelt, if it's broke ! 

Sir Jeſ. Surgeon —drets it hy, this is a 
bedlamite! — thou vain coxcomb! do you think 

3 that 
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that great Shakſpeare ever powder'd his hair, 


dreſs it ! 


or wore a Macarony hat? 
Ha | ha! ha! 

Carl. What does he mean—why, fir, your 
head is empty ? 

Sir Foſ. Empty—I know it was hollow ! — 
but, fir, who are you that comes to break my 
head? — why, thou vile murderer! thou breaker 
of heads I- if you continue the trade, you would 
not leave me one out of fifty. 

Carl. Fifty | — Oh lord, he's raving, and 
conceits himſelt to be a monſter with fifty heads. 

( A/ide.) 

Sir Foſ. Who are you? — won't ſpeak — 
what brought you here? - won't anſwer—call 
my daughter — may be he'll talk to her. 

[Exit Trip. 


Enter EMILY and CORINNA. 


Child, look at this fellow—did you ever ſee 
ſuch brazen audacity in all your life ? 

Cor. My lover! (afide.) 

Carl. My charmer | (afide.) 

Sir of. Aſk him, what brought him here? 

Cor. May I beg to know, fir, what brought 
you here ? 

Sir Jeſ. Dumb !-—aſk him his name? 

Cor. Your name, fir? 

Sir Foſ. Dumb! — aſk him is he always 
dumb? , 

Carl. I never was ſo aſhamed! (aſide.) 


Sir Foſ. Oons, daughter, get ſomething out 
of him. — 


DUET. 


ſee 
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DUET. 


Cor. Say, kind and gentle ſtranger, 
Why tim'rous and afraid ? 
Expect no ſudden danger, 
am a harmleſs maid. 


Car. Thy beauty is ſo pleaſing, 
My tongue and heart are gone, 
I loſt them both with gazing; 
For both, by you are won.— 


Both, Oh Cupid! little rover! 
Thou god of wanton art | 
Look down upon the lover, 
Reſtore his tongue and heart.— 


Sir Foſ. Child, what do you think ? 

Cor. Why, papa, tis a terrible place for loſ- 
ing our heads and eyes our tongues and 
hearts, — | 

Sir Foſ. Lord knows what a man may loſe 
next come, ſir—whoever you are I ſhall light 
you out of my houſe.— 5 

Carl. Ladies, your moſt obedient pray 
don't trouble yourſelf, ſir.— 

Sir Joſ. Oh indeed but I will —you may break 
my father's head, in your way. (Exeunt ambo.) 

Cor. Or his own—and that ſhould be worſe 
— well, coz, what are you conſidering upon ? 

Emi. I am afraid Jack Trifle bas deceived me 
I thought there was a difference in the voice 
but did not ſuſpect the miſtake; and ſo, have 
taken your lover for mine. — 


Cor. Ha, ba, ha! 


Enter 
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Enter PaTTY, haſtily. 


Patty. Miſs Emily —don't be frighten'd — 
Jack Trifle has fortunately eſcaped a ſudden 
death.— 

Emi. Ha 

Patty. I have conceal'd him he is not fit to 
be ſeen - you may hate him, as much as you 
ever lov'd him—in ſuch a condition, he is in- 
ſenſible of his danger and fault. 

Emi. Oh diſſipated—wild— infatuated youth! 

Patty. I ſhelter'd him from the purſuing 
guards, while his companions were taken. 

Emi. Now, . Corinna, the long-wiſh'd-for 
opportunity: to reclaim him, is arriv'd—you 
know the ſcheme I have ſometime prepar'd for 
him—get me your deceaſed grandfather's morn- 
ing wrapper, that we were mending juſt now 
—the houſe favours my ſcheme, becauſe ſo ſpa- 
cious, wild, and gloomy I may employ the 
unneceſſary rooms your father never enters in 
—and, at length, complete a taſk, which may 
invite my ſwain to a virtuoùs life, and bleſs me 
in my fervent wiſhes, —— 


- FINALE 


Since rejected by my lover, 
Now, forſaken beauty, aid ;— 
Till, his heart I may recover, 
And he wed a conſtant maid. — 


Cor. Take me with you— 
Emi. Gentle creature 


Patty. 
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Cor. 1 am yours, with all my heart! 


Patty. As for Patty 
Emi. Such good nature! 
Patty. She will ad a buſy part. 


CHORUS. 


God of love, our wiſhes favour ? 
To the conſtant, be a friend ; 
Smile upon each fond endeavour, 
Till the lover's heart ſhall bend. 
[Exeunt, 


Exp or Taz FIRST AcT. 


ACT 


manner 
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. 


r 


' A ſpatious room. Jack TRIFLE diſcover'd aſleep 
in a white wrafper ; at one ſide a coffin, at the 
other a table with ſeven candles. 


Enter TRIP. 


Trip. Th ERE he is—totally ignorant of 
his ſituation—the ſcheme I find is to take no 
notice of him when he awakes, in order to 
make him believe he is an inviſible ghoſt —huſh 
—he ſtirs—I muſt leave him. — [ Extt. 

Trif. (dreaming.) Colonel —fill —ya !—puſh 
about —ya II believe I broke his head - the 
dog — a toaſt !—tell me — where are you? 
(awakes.) Where the devil am I: — in the round 
houſe —hey day—l'm in white after a ſrolic 
by Jove—ſeven candles !—fine light - a coffin 
— why, who's dead ?—it is nail'd down I- ſo, 
ſo—there is writing on it I muſt read (read.) 
« John Trifle” — that's myſelf — no other of 
the name — “ aged twenty-one” — egad ſo 1 
am—* died the 20th of Auguſt” - Oh lord 
am l dead - am Ia ghoſt? —in the name of the 
devil, what am I?—here is Einily — oh, well 
ſhe will tell me all about it. — 


Enter 
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Enter EMIL and PATTY in deep mourning. 


My dear Emily—— (The women take no notice 
of him.) 

Emi. Heigh ho! 

Patty. Heigh ho! 

Emi. Cut off ſo ſoon! 

Patiy. So ſuddenly! 

Trif. Why, Emily— Patty— (they paſs by him.) 

Emi. In the prime of his youth ! 

Patty. Ere he repented of his ſins ! 
- Emi. Certainly, Patty, if the dead can he 
conſcious of their crimes, and the puniſhments 
of brimſtone and fire which attend them, his 
ſoul cannot.reſt in peace. | 

Patty. Oh, 'tis horrid to think on't—but 


youth will be giddy and filly —if he had ſoberly 


ſtaid at home, or faithfully obſerv'd his appoint- 
ment with you — he would not have been 
murder'd, and ſent to the grave with all his 
ſins upon his head—Ah! poor Jack | 

Trif. Oh, as live and breathe, I am dead! 
—T was murder'd! —I am a ghoſt— they can't 
ſee me— Ah ! poor Jack | 

Emi. I did not get a parting kiſs— Ah, poor 


Jack 


Patty. I ſuppoſe bis reſtleſs ſpirit will appear 
to ſome of us.— 


Trif. Oh, I with I cou'd— (walks Before them ) 
Emi. Poor Jack! 1 lov'd him more than he 


loved me! but now I am releas'd from the con- 


tract, and may marry the firſt perſon that 
applies. — 


Trif. 
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Trif. This will ſet me mad—don't you ſee 
me ? 

Emi. Heigh ho 

Patty. Heigh ho 

Trif. But, zounds !-——Oh, bleſs me! I'm 
dead, and muſt not ſwear. 

Emi. Dear Patty, let us mourn over the 


coffin. 
. 
Adieu! adieu ! my love! my heart ! 
Poor Jack ! 
Poor Jack 


Is fled away |! 
*Tis cruel death that made us part 
| Alack |! 
| Alack ! 
And well-a-day.— 
Patty. Farewel — farewel — dear ſoul—dear 
youth! 
Poor Jack 
Poor — | 
Is ſnatch'd away, 
By cruel death's devouring tooth 
Alack |! 
Alack |! 
And well a-day | 
Beth. I'll weep — Pll weep — all night! — 
all day! 
For Jack ! 
For Jack 
That's gone away! 
This tribute to his mem'ry pay— 
Alack | 
Alack ! 
And well-a- day 


5 Trif. 
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Trif. Ah, wel-a-day—it is very pitiful !—— 


Enter T x1, pretending to cry. 


Trip. The — the —the g grave - digger s 
below —and waiting to — to — to cover the 
b— body. 

Trif. The grave-digger | 

Emi. Tis well—he muſt be privately buried 
I ſhall not ſpare any expence for a decent 
ſuneral— it is the laſt proof of affection 1 
can ſhew. | 

Trif. Poor thing ! I'm much obliged to you. 

Patty. Every thing ſhall be as it ought—l 
alſo ſhall be careful and ſee proper juſtice done 
to his remains. 

Trif. I thank you, Patty—I'm much obliged 
to you. | 

Emi. Come heigh ho ! 

Patty. Heigh ho 

Emi. Poor Jack ! 

Patty. Poor Jack! 

Fmi. He will court me no more! 

Patty. And he will never kiſs me again. 


[ Exeunt ambo. 


Trif. Ah, poor Jack t 
Trip. Oh, the ſweet young, man — he will 


never give me any more half- crowns.— Oh!! 


Oh! Oh! 
Trif. Trip — Trip don't you ſee me? 
Trip. Oh! Oh! Oh! 
Trif. Trip don't you hear me ? 
Trip. Oh! Oh! Oh! 
Trif. Why then, damnation ] and vexaticn! 
do you ſeel me ?—(gives Trip a box.) 
D 


Trips 
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Trip. Mercy on me! I have got a ſudden 
head-ach with CNN FM call'd—Oh, 
poor — poor Jack. | [Exit. 

Trif. L ſolus.} Oh, yes—' tis true — I'm dead, 
dead and gone — I can't be ſeen, heard, felt, 
or underſtoed! I wiſh I cou'd appear to ſome 
one—Oh, lord—to die ſo ſuddenly! I muſt try 
and find ſome one to ſee and queſtion me—— 
till then, I muſt wander up and down, a poor 
inviſible ſpirit !—heigh ho !—Stay—tho? I am 
departed, I ſhould pray a little, becauſe I for- 
got all my religion when I was alive—Oh, 
Jupiter, hear me, and ſend me back to finiſh my 
manhood. 


. 


Oh liſten, Jove, to the petition 
Of a poor reſtleſs apparition, 
Who fears his end; 
Which to your godſhip bumbly eech, 
He will be good, as well he knoweth, 
He did offend. 


Since many are the crimes which grieve him, 
Pity his caſe, and kindly give him, 
A longer day 
Oh liſten, Jove, to the petition, 
And your poor reftleſs apparition 


Will ever pray. „ 
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SCENE I. 


Another old. faſbion d room, with buſts, antient 
pictures, &c. &c. 


Enter Sir JosHUA GREYBEARD and TRIP. 


Sir Jeſ. Yes—yes—l ſee how my caſtle was 
haunted—with a pack of lovers, forſooth! all I 
am afraid of, is they may break my father's 
head now, or ſpoil the pitures of my Aunt 
Cramb», poor Deborah Spitfire, or Uncle Jobnny 
Bobbin, 

Trip. Indeed, then, Patty tells me there is a 
reſtleſs Ghoſt that continually walks up and 
down.— | 

Sir Ji. Well —well—l never ſaw him--Eh 
— don't you hear a knocking ? 


Enter Jack TxiFLE, ſtrolling diſmally. 


Ha ! (/tarts.) | 
Trip. What ails you ? 
Ti. Heaven be prais'd | he ſees me 
Sir Jeſ. 1 Il know the—the— wrapper. 
Trip. What—who—where ?—— 
Sir Fof. It is my—my—my father's ghoſt ! 
Trip. A ghoſt |—where—where, ſir ? 
Sir Jeſ. There—there, fir ! 
Trip. | ſee nothing but the pictures.— 
Sir Fof. Lord, it appears to be alive—ſee— 


my father appears alive 


Trip. Oh, yes, ſu —his picture is very 
Sir- 


animated indeed 
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Sir Fo. His picture! are you blind ?—it is 
his ghoſt — I know by the white wrapper— 
courage—I ſhall ſpeak to it hem 


. 


What are you? who are you? and whence are 
you, pray ? | 
Why do you be haunting me here ? 
Arrive you from hell, or from heaven, I ſay, 
That thus upon earth you appear ? 


Trif. Behold, from a dreary black manſion, I'm 
here 
A reſtleſs unfortunate ſoul ! 
You only have ſeen me, or offer'd your ear, 


Since deſtiny made me to ſtrole. 
Sir Jeſ. Oh, how is my aunt Crambo and poor 


uncle Fobn ? 
My dear, maſter Ghoſt, let me know, 
Is grandfather, grandmother, or any one, 


Of all my dear kindred below ? 
Trif. Below ſhou'd they be, fir, you ſhortly ſhall 


know, 
How ev'ry ſoul of them fare: 
But if to the regions above they ſhou'd go, 
I never can viſit them there. 


Sir Jeſ. Then my poor father is damn'd ! 
Gh, the fate of the Greybeards. 

Trip. Who the devil are you ſpeaking to ? 

Sir Jeſ. I'm ſpeaking to no devil tis my 
dear father — kuſh | don't you know the 
wrapper ? — 


Tris. 


— > 


t is 


— 
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Trip. I can fee nothing. 


29 


Sir Joſ. Pſhaw blind fool! — dear 
ghoſt ! tell me why are you doom'd to ſuch a 
reſtleſs condition ? 

Trif. My crimes——my crimes——Oh, I 


have been a terrible dog! how often have k 


broke the people's heads 

Sir Jeſ. Eh— dear ghoſt ! was it you that 
broke my aged head ? 

Trif. If broke laſt night, it was.— 

Sir Jeſ. So it was ſo it was.— 

Trip. Dear maſter, are you talking to Deborab 
Spitfire hanging up there? 

( Pointing to a picture. 

Sir Jeſ. I wiſh you were hanging up there, 

you blind, deaf fool !—pray, dear ghoſt, why 


don't you ſtay in your grave? 


Trif. I can't—alas! I dread the many mis- 
fortunes which may fall upon my head for all 
I did. 

Sir Fof. Oh, I ſhall take care of your head 
no accident mall fall upon i. Trip, put 
my father's head up ſafe. Now, dear Mr. 
Ghoſt, will you be ſo kind as to depart— L 

7775 No apology—1 ſhall take myſelf off.— 

Sir Jeſ. And for Emily's ſake, will you forbear 
your knocking ? - you wal hurt her conſtitution 
—indeed, the girls ſay they can't reſt in their 
bed—on account of your violent knocking — 
pray have a little\mercy! 

Trif. Poor creatures ! farewel— [ Exit. 

Sir Jeſ. Oh, farewel. (bewing.) The moſt 
mannerly ghoſt I ever ſaw. a 

Trip. Why ſure you did not ſee one? 

Sir Te As plain as I ſee you. * 

D 3 Trip. 
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Trip. Then l hope you will leave the haunted 
caſtle ? 

Sir Jeſ. No indeed is it when ghoſts 
are ſo complaiſant—and when I can get news 
from my anceſtors —no—no,— 

Trif. I ſhall have a bit of fun now—and 
pretend to ſee one —(Afide.) O, mercy ! (Starts.) 

Sir Jeſ. What ? — · What? 


Trip. Stand off, thou pale — thou wan thou | 


horrid, ugly ſpeQre !— 

Sir Fof. Is it my dear father you are driving 
away ? 

Trip. Look at him — ſee him — behold him 

Sir Jeſ. I — I-II can't ſee him. 

Trip. Dear ghoſt !—dear ſpirit I- dear ap- 
parition, what brings you here ?— 

Trip. Ha! do you hear that? 

Trip. We muſt leave the caſtle. — 

Sir Jeſ. Leave the caſtle—why ? — aſk my 
father why ? 

Trip, Why, Mr. Ghoſt ?-for what 
leave the caſtle he can't !—he wont !—he— 

Sir Jeſ. Don't ſay that, don't. (holds Trip.) 

Trip. Ha !—do you hear him ——he will 
pinch you if you don't. | 

Sir Foſ. There's for you !——pinch me |— 
inhuman father ! will he monopolize my old 
— old antiquated caſtle ? 


Trip. More —liſten——do you hear ? —, 


why you are deaf, maſter he ſays your 


daughter and niece muſt have huſbands of their 
ewn providing. — 

Sir Jeſ. By all means. 

Trip. By all means, Mr. Ghoſt——but you 


muſt 


| 
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muſt never pinch my dear maſter —— you will! 


no, but you ſhan't |l—— 

Sir Foſ. Don't * with my father. 

Trip. He ſhan't us'd ill by the dead or 
the living 

Sir 7 74: My My father was very paſſionate. 

Trip. Let me tell you, Mr. Ghoſt 

Sir Foſ. Don't war with the duſt! 

Trip. You ſhan't! you ſhan't! 

Sir. Jeſ. Don't fight with ſhadows! 

Trip. I love my maſter—— and ſhall defend 
and protect him (Gives his maſter a box.) 
Zounds ! what 4 box he gave me, on the left 
ear - but he's vaniſhed ! 

Sir Jeſ. And, what a box he gave me on the 
right ear — was a mighty unmannerly 
ghoſt! ob, I ſhall leave my caſtle immediately, 
and bring all my buſts, pictures, ſtatues, and 
away 


Trip. Ha! ha! ha! (Exeunt. 


SCENE II. 


A ſupper-room, 


Duroxr and O'CarRor, diſcrver d at the 
table, in windmg-ſbeets. 


O' Car. Pon my conſcience, a very good 
ſcheme | I think, monſheef, you become 
your winding-ſheet extremely well — a thou- 
ſand pities you are not dead in reality, to be 
entitled to it. 

Dup. Vell, O' Carrol— Emily 


be de clever 


mademoiſelle— fait, ſhe gave me, a goot deal 
of monee, to execoot the ſcheme ; and me cou'd 
not reſiſt it.— 


O Car. 


88 
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O' Car. I look very well — pon my ſhoul, if 
the houſe-maid ſaw me in the dark — ſhe wou'd 
be frighten'd. _— 

Dwp. Huſh ! here be de dead mun! 


Enter Jackx TrRIFLE. 


Trif. Eh—here's company—apparitions, like 
myſelf. 
Dup. Dat vos a melancholly ghoſt—he do 
not mix vid de ſociety of apparitions vot be 
de cauſe, tink you —he volks up and doon, but 
vill not join us. 
O*Car. Oh, you mean Jack Trifle?—devil 
burn me, but 1 wonder too he has left his 
coffin—muſha, he is a little fatigued, with his 


journey, and like many living people, walks about 


fleeping— there he is—— let us waken him, 
and may be, he will ſup with us. 

- Dup. Monſieur ghoſt ! vill you pick a bit ? 

Trif. Why, is it poſſible, that dead men 
eat, fir ?— 

O' Car. Arrah, can you be ſo fooliſh, to think, 
that dead men cou'd live without eating ? 

Trif. Excuſe me—as I am a ſtranger to your 
cuſtoms, you muſt forgive my ignorance. 

(Sits doton. 

Dup. Fait, dat be true—come, eat away, 
vore de cock crows, for den, ve muſt run away. 

Trif. The beſt bit I ever eat in all my life 
— in all my death, I mean 


O'Car. *Pon my conſcience, if you had faſted 


much longer, honey, you would not have been 
able to haunt the caſtle. 


| Trif. 
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Trif. Now, pray, apparitions, may I aſk, 
the names of my new acquaintances ?— 

O' Car. Poo, honey, our names always die 
along with us. — 

Trif. Pray, fir, have you left many relations 
behind you ? 

Dup. Fait, me did—it be de cuſtom, to take 
a French leave. 

Trif. I heard ſn, when I was alive! but are 
we always viſible to one another ? — 

O'Car. Are we viſible to one another my 
dear, that juſt falls out, as it happens l- if we 
meet, with our backs to one another—we can't 
ſee one another but face to face—we ſee one 
another, very plain. 

Trif. And pray, brother ghoſt, are we to 
live always in this caſtle ?— - 

Dup. Yes, monſieur—ve vill have dances, 
and balls. — | 

Trif. Heyday —the caſtle is very old, and we 
may throw it down.— | 

Dup. Vot matter ?—no mun can die twice. 

O'Car. Arrah, I wou'd venture to give my 
oath, this caſtle, will never fall, as long as it 
ſtands——ubaboo!—that's true, we forgot to 
ſay grace pon my ſhoul, I never can think 
of it, *till it juſt comes into my head— but, 
eome, we may ſay it now. 


T RIO. 
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TRIO. 


Tairtrz, O' CaRROL, and DuronT. 


How happy, happy we, 
Who trip with wanton glee, 
How merry— merry here, 
Gay phantoms, without fear. 


We ſprightly—ſprightly grow, 
Till herald cock ſhall crow; 


Then pleaſure—pleaſure reign, 
Dear pleaſure, without pain. 


Enter Sir JosHuUA GREYBEARD. 
Sir Jeſ. Why, here is more knocking !' Oh 


Lord! alli on bis face. 
O' Cr. Run like the devil the cock is 
crowing run — (They run off. 


Sir Je. [ ſelus.] —-(riſes by d:grees.) My whole 
pedigree] 1 faw all my family—my father 
grandfathet — and great · grandfather — at ſupper 
—Oh they will eat me out of houſe and home 
—Lord! Lcrd! I hear more knocking—the 
girls won't be able to ſleep to night |— (runs off. 


SCENE TV: 
4 ſmaller Apartment. 


Enter EMIL v and Parr, out of mourning. 
Emi. And a Mr. Carleton, and Captain Bluff, 
were enquiring for hun ? — 
opts Patty. 


—— 
_— 
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Party. Ves, ma'am.— 

Emi. When they come again - admit them 
tis time to put my lover out of pain. 

Patty. I ſhall obſerve. (Exit. 

Emily. | ſola.) The ſcheme goes on to admi- 
ration, and carries a good effect - the fear and 
dread, which.he is in, have made him ſo pale 
as to repreſent the character he bears. 


Enter CarLETON. 


Carl. Forgive my intruſion—I am aſham'd 
to ſpeak —but hope for your aſſiſtance. 
Emi. Sir! 
Carl. Tis not ſtrange, if I ſhould be enrap- 
tur'd with one of the angels in this houſe. 

Emi. How, fir ? 

Carl. I muſt ſhut the door—I ſhould be 
aſham'd if any one wou'd hear me. | 

Emi. Shut the door, fir. —No—you cannot 
mean I do not underſtand you. — | 

Carl. Truth is, I am ſo very modeſt, I can- 
not uſe the terms of love, and hope to prevail 
on you 

Emi. Sir, you ſha'n't prevail upon me.— 

Carl. Unkind and cruel! you, will not, ſure- 
ly, deny your generous aid, to bleſs me, in my 
wiſhes. — | 

Emer. This is ſo ſudden. —— 

Carl. Impute it to my ardent paſſion. 


Enter Jack TRIFLE, bebind them. 


Trif. Together! 
grave 


I ſhall never reſt in my 
I may liſten, as I am inviſible. | 
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Emi. Sir—you are very rude—how impudent, 
to think of prevailing upon a woman of charac- 
ter and virtue. 


Trif. Oh ho! modeſt lover 


Enter Captain BLury and PAT Tx. 


Carl. Madam—damn it—ſhe miſtakes —1 

am ſo confounded, I can't clear myſelf —Oh, 
deaf captain, come here did you ever ſee me 
rude to a girl? 

Bluff. Never, upon my ſoul.— 

Carl. Was | ever ſo bold? 

Bluff. Always a coward! 

Carl. Rather ſhy and fill 

Bluff. Very ſhy od filly E: 

Carl. A meer ſimpleton ? 

Bluff. A meer blockhead |! 

Carl. There, madam, you hear my true 
charaQer -I was only wanting you to bleſs me, 
in my wiſhes; by prevailing on your friend Co- 
rinna to crown them. 

Emi. Sir, —I beg pardon—and ſhall ſee, what 
T can do for you. — - 

Trif. In love with Corinna !—now I am ſa- 
tished, and may go to my grave in peace.— 

( Croff ing the flage, is flopp'd by * Bluff. 

Bluff. Ha] Jack how do you do? 

Trif. Do you ſee me? 

Bluff. Zounds, to be ſure I do —what means 
that white thing about you ?— I want to tell 
you how we eſcap'd to night. 

Trif. But, look at me well —a'n't I dead ? 

Onnes, Ha, ha, ha 


Trif. 


h 


„ 
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Trif. By Jupiter Ammon, they ſee me, and 
I am all alive. ( dancing. 


AIR. 


Emi. Did I, gay inconſtant, teaſe you? 
Did I frighten you to death ? 
Yet you'll ſee, how I ſhall pleaſe you, 
And reſtore your vital breath. 


Thus I teach the wanton rover, 
What rejeQed beauty can! 
How, to make a generous lover, 

Of a diſſipated man 


Trif. Tell me, for certain, am I dead or 
alive ? 

Emi. I hope, you are dead to vice, but now, 
alive to virtue. 

Bluff. A ſtratagem, I ſee ! 

Trif. Oh, then, farewel to my white 
habit. [throws off the wrapper.) I wont die 
yet awhile, *till I leave one of my name behind 
—and, the ſooner I go about it, the better 


therefore, my dear enchantreſs, you are my 
wife. 


Enter Sir JosnuA GREYBEARD and 
CORINNA. 


Str 77 We muſt leave the caſtle. 


Emi. Corinna—1 ſhall be free—here, is a 
huſband for you. 


Cor. And I am a wife for him. 
Carl. Dear, condeſcending fair one. 


E Sir of. 
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Sir Jeſ. Eh- but I dare not fay againſt it 
my father would pinch me, ſhou'd I go between 
them—and, I ſuppoſe, you are going to marry, 
niece ? 

Trif. She is, fir—I am her man.— 

Sir Fof. I can't help it—for I ſaw a ghoſt— 
a horrid, frightful, naſty looking thing—— 
it was very like you, ſir.— 

I am very much obliged to you. — 

Sir 75, Well —we ſhall take our leave of 
the Haunted Caſtle to night, and have a grand 
ſupper—— ſo, as we ſhall be all alive dancing, 
ſinging, and playing I engage, we ſhall fright- 
en the ghoſts away——what do you think, 
daughter ? 

Cor. I agree with you, papa. 


FINAL E. 


ec us dance, and ſing, and play, 

Join, ye lovers, in the chorus 

et the old and young de gay, 

As our parents were before us. 
Chorus, Let us dance, Cc. 


Emi. Now, our apparitions ſee, 
Of their pleaſure, don't deprive them, 
For, ye critics, dead they be, 
Tin with plaudits, you revive them. 


Chorus, N; ur, Oc, 
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